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Summary: Kamito became a maid after Greyworth employed him after the 
blade dance 3 years ago. Slightly more op Kamito as he trained under 
Greyworth in the Absolute Blade Arts. Follows cannon, most ly . Updated 
randomly. (Exams ongoing, slight delays.) 


1. Chapter l:Beginnings 

**Hello guys and welcome to my 2nd fanfic. The idea this time is that 
Kamito started working for Greyworth after losing Restia. Of course, 
being a male elementalist , Kamito is unable to move freely as a guy. 
Thus, Greyworth sent him undercover as a Maid!? Warning: Kamito will 
be slightly op as he learned more of the Absolute Blade Arts from his 
time working under Greyworth. This will be following canon (mostly) . I 
won't make any OCs . No lemons because I don't want to be known as a 
lemon writer. Sorry to those that wanted them.** 

**I do not own Seirei Tsukai no Blade dance or annoying tsunderes 
would not exist.** 

**Author's notes** 

"Speech" 

' thoughts ' 

_'mental conversations '_ 


*sfx* 


**And without further ado, the story begins.** 

"What does my old hag master want now?" Kamito thought as he stared 
intently at the contents of a letter addressed to him. 

"'Your contracted spirit is still alive. Follow the instructions on 
the paper if you want to meet her again'" Kamito read the letter out 



loud . 


-Three days later- 

A beautiful maiden was trudging along the forest. The maiden was clad 
in a maid's attire. Her dress was a bit frillier than normal maids. 
She donned a black one-piece with a skirt that reached her knees. 
There was a red ribbon that tied the collar of the dress together. 

She was also wearing a white half-apron on top of it. The maid 
covered both her hands with a white glove. Her maid look was complete 
with a white lace head band on the top of her long black hair. 

Indeed, the maiden would be able to capture the hearts of men 
anywhere. If she was judged based on her looks, no one would think 
she was a lowly maid but a noble at first sight. However, that maiden 
was hiding a really important secret that would destroy the fantasies 
of men who knew her. That 'she' was actually a guy. 

"Just how big is this place?" Kamito was in awe as he has been 
wandering through the forest for a few hours without seeing any signs 
of civilization. 

*Splash*, the sound of water could be heard through the forest. 
Curious, Kamito went towards the source and ended up at a small 
clearing. Kamito 's attention was drawn towards a giant tree growing 
in the middle of a lake. Kamito 's eyes looked for the source of the 
sound and at the base of the tree he saw- 

A girl. 

A naked girl in the middle of a bath. 

'Oh shi-' "Who are you and what are you doing here?" The redhead girl 
questioned him, no her, of his intentions. 

'Calm down, my cover is not blown, I can still play this off.' 

"I am but a lowly maid. I am here on Greyworth's orders." 

'Tch, it's getting harder to hide my voice due to my age. I hope she 
didn't notice anything.' 

"The Headmaster's orders?" The girl became curious as the principal's 
name came up. 

Kamito turned his body away from her as he realised that he was 
indeed looking at a young girl's body. A hint of red could be seen on 
his fair cheeks. 

Interested in the maid's story, the redhead came back to shore. 

A rustling sound could now be heard coming from the bathing girl. She 
was drying herself in front of a fire. No, that was not a normal 

fire, it is a fire spirit in the form of a cute red cat. 

The girl then put on a white dress and stockings. She had also tied 
her hair in a twin-tail fashion. 

"Why did you turn away?" The redhead asked the maid. 

"Because I am a maid and you are a noble." The maid replied with her 



back facing her. 


"I am not a noble." The girl whispered softly as though she was 
ashamed of that fact. 'Well... not anymore that is.' 

"My name is Claire Rouge. I am a student of Areishia Spirit Academy. 
Nice to meet you." The girl tapped the maid's shoulder and extended 
her right hand. 

Kamito turned around and shook her hand. 

"So what brings you here?" Claire asked for the reason of the maid's 
presence . 

"Umm. . . I got lost." 

"I will show you the way to the academy later. I have to contract a 
spirit first . " 

'A spirit? But isn't there one following her right now?' 

Then, the duo party departed from the lake towards a small shrine. 
The shrine was aged and dirty. The entrance was blocked by a 
barrier . 

Claire concentrated divine magic on her finger and dispelled the 
barrier. Claire summoned a ball of fire in her hand and the duo 
entered the darkness of the building under the illumination of the 
f ire . 

"Stay back, you might get hurt." Claire warned Kamito. 

"Why? Is the spirit you are trying to contract sealed?" 

"You know a lot for a maid." 

"I have served plenty of nobles before. Most were 
elementalist s . " 

"Then you should know to stay out of my way as I cannot guarantee 
your safety . " 

"Yes . " 

'Now this is interesting. I wonder what spirit is sealed here?' 

As the two reach the inner-most area of the shrine, Kamito spoke 
up . 

"Is that the sealed spirit?" The maid pointed at the sword partially 
embedded in a rock. 

"The Sacred Sword of Severian." 

'...Did she just say the Sacred Sword of Severian?' 

"The legendary demon slayer used by Areishia herself?" 

"Of course not. It is probably weaker than the real thing but it 
should be strong if it needed to be sealed nonetheless." 



Claire stepped forward and grabbed the sword by its hilt. 


"Oh Noble Spirit Sealed in Ancient Holy Sword!" 

"Thou Shall Accept Me as Thy Master and I Shall Be Thy 
Sheathe ! " 

"Thrice I Command Thee, Exchange Vows With Me!" 

After the chant, Claire lifted the sword out of the rock. 

'No way, is she really contracting with a sealed spirit?' 

"Yes! I did it!" Claire exclaimed in joy. However, no spirit seal 
appeared on any part of her body. 

Suddenly, the sword shone brightly and a strong gust of wind was 
generated in the shrine with the sword as its source. The sword 
wrestled itself free from Claire's grip. The sword started to float 
near the ceiling. 

Claire stood there in shock as the sword adjusted itself to point its 
sharp edge towards the elementalist . 

"Watch out ! " Kamito shouted at Claire to try to get her back in her 
senses . 

"It just needs to be tamed. That's all." Claire summoned her 
contracted spirit. 

"We should just leave!" Kamito took Claire's hand and pulled her out 
of the shrine. The summoned contracted spirit chased after 
them . 

Although Kamito was wearing a long skirt, he had no trouble in 
running. It was obvious Kamito was used to his clothing. 

"Why did you pull me out of there? I could have handled it 
easily ! " 

"We have no time for this. It is coming!" Kamito warned Claire as he 
reached down under his skirt and took out two small daggers. 

The sword had followed them out of the entrance. The sword was 
focusing on Claire as it swooped down to attack. Claire was fighting 
it by casting fireball and by distracting its attention by using her 
contracted spirit. Although Claire's fireball was strong, it required 
a chant. Unfortunately for Claire, the sword swooped down to attack 
her while she started to chant another fireball. 

*Stab* 

The sword impaled the contracted spirit as it jumped in the way to 
protect her master. 

"Scarlet ! No ! " 

Claire lost her will to fight as she got down on her knees, clutching 
her contracted spirit as it dematerialised into nothingness. 



'I guess I should interfere.' 


As the sword floated back up in preparation for another attack at 
Claire, Kamito stepped forward and took a stance with his daggers 
ready . 

The sword swung down but was stopped by a single dagger in Kamito 's 
left hand. He put his right hand forward and started chanting. 

"Oh Noble Spirit Sealed in Ancient Holy Sword!" 

"Thou Shall Accept Me as Thy Master and I Shall Be Thy 
Sheathe ! " 

"Thrice I Command Thee, Exchange Vows With Me!" 

The sword started shining brightly but instead of trying to wrestle 
itself free, it disappeared. 

"W-What have you done? That was my spirit." Claire started scolding 
the maid. 

"Take responsibility! Be my maid and serve under me!" 

"Huh! ?" 

**And that's a wrap! I will be updating randomly as It is my 
examinations right now. Feel free to rate and review. I am looking 
for a name Kamito could have used when he was undercover as a maid so 
feel free to suggest one.** 

**Edit: I have decided on a name and it will be mentioned in the next 
chapter . * * 


2. Chapter 2: Areisha Spirit Academy 

**Hello everyone, I am back with the second chapter. I felt that the 
previous chapter was quite short, not even reaching 1.5k words. I 
will try to reach at least 1,750 each chapter though that will take 
more time . * * 

" speech" 

' thoughts ' 


*sfx* 


**And on to the 2nd chapter we go!** 

"Take responsibility! Be my maid and serve under me!" 

"Huh! ?" 

'This girl is annoying.' 

"Be your maid? I am Greyworth's personal maid. You are not even a 
noble. You are not worthy of being my master." The maid snapped at 
Claire for being full of herself. 



"H-Hey, where are you going? You don't even know where the academy 
is." Claire stopped the maid as she walked away from the shrine. 

"We are going now. Aren't we?" 

"Yes but we are not done here, you have still have to take 
responsibility! " 

The maid turned to Claire and held her right pointer finger to the 
sky . 

"One favour, is that fine?" 

"No! It isn't, you need to do plenty of things to pay for taking my 
spirit..." Claire gave up as she realised that the maid was no longer 
paying attention to her words. 

As the two made their way to the Academy with Claire in the lead, 
Claire realised that she still did not know the maid's name. 

"Come to think of it, I still have not heard your name. Can I ask for 
it?" 


'There is no need to tell her that I am a guy. I'll just use the 
undercover name the old hag gave me.' 

" . . .Ash. " 

"Ash? It sounds like a guy's name." 

"Well... I did not choose it." 

'That old hag just decided to use 'Ash' from 'Ashbell'' 

"Well that's fine. I'll call you Ash-san... Until you become my 
maid . " 

"For the last time, I refuse to be your maid." 

As the pair left the forest and entered a clearing, a grand castle 
came into view. 

"That's the academy." 

Areishia Spirit Academy. 

A grand palace that houses the many princess maidens from all over 
the Ordesian empire. With gardens behinds its gates, red carpet 
lining its the castle floor, it was fit for even the most royal of 
nobles. Here, elementalist s train and sharpen their skills to 
participate in the Blade Dance. 

Currently, our protagonist, Kamito has slipped away from Claire to 
find the Headmaster's room. 

"Excuse me noble ladies, where may I find the Headmaster?" Kamito 
asked a pair of academy students walking by. 


"Upstairs on the second floor and take a right until you see a big 



black door. 


After thanking them, Kamito proceeded to the Headmistress' 
office . 

Just as he was about to knock however, he heard an angry female voice 
inside the room that troubled him. 

"I just cannot agree with this. How can we allow a man to enter this 
sacred academy of pure princess maidens?" 

'Man? Don't tell me Greyworth told her what I am.' 

"Who is there?" 

*Bang* 

The door flung open and a blue-haired student appeared, kicking the 
door open. This person was unlike the other students. She wore a 
silver breastplate on her top uniform which reminded Kamito of a 
knight . 

Unfortunately, with her leg up high due to kicking down the door, 
Kamito accidentally spoke his mind upon looking under her 
skirt . 

"Black?" 

"Wha.. You isolent person!" 

Infuriated, the girl aimed a kick at Kamito ' s stomach. However, she 
was stopped by his hands. 

The girl was surprised that someone was able to block her attack. 
Taking a closer look at her opponent, she realised something. 

"A maid? What's a maid doing here?" 

"That is our guest, Kazehaya Kamito. So please stand down, Ellis 
Fahrengart . " A clearly displeased voice came from the office. 

"Our guest? This maid? Kyaaaa ! A perverted crossdresser!" 

Luckily for Kamito, the corridor was deserted. No one heard her 
scream. 

"Calm down Ellis Fahrengart. He is not here for perverse 
reasons . " 

"How can I calm down? There is a big pervert standing right in front 
of me . " 

Drawing her sword, she declared she will turn Kamito into a marinated 
salmon . 

"Ellis, do not make me repeat myself again." 

"Ugh... Yes headmistress." 

"I should not need to remind the head of discipline that personal 



struggle are strictly prohibited on school grounds. Do I make myself 
clear Ellis Fahrengart?" 

"Y-yes!" replied Ellis as she reluctantly sheathed her blade. 

After assigning Ellis outside the office door, Greyworth called 
Kamito inside to speak. 

Greyworth was known as 'The Dusk Witch' for she had ash-blonde hair. 
Many agree that she is the strongest elementalist alive today. She 
had the beauty of an alluring adult but had a teasing personality. 
She took advantage of her high position to tease those that knew her 
as she was practically untouchable. 

"I see you have not dropped that crossdressing habit." 

"I am only doing this under your orders. Anyway, who was that? And 
why did you tell her that I was a man? What is the point of 
disguising if people know?" 

"That was Ellis Fahrengart, head of the Sylphid knights. She is in 
charge of protecting the peace. It is only natural that she should 
know who enters this castle. Don't worry. Only the Sylphid knights 
know your true gender and they have sworn to secrecy." 

"I still don't see why I can't attend as a man." 

"Idiot, if the other countries were to know that the demon king is 
attending this school, they might attack this place out of fear. You 
should know how strong their top warriors are, seeing as you were 
sent there to work as a maid." 

"Work as a maid? More like spy on others." 

"You did a good job. However, you cannot let your gender leak. It 
would discredit me." 

"Anyway, is this true? Is she... Is she still alive?" 

"You know full well that I don't give information for free. That is 
not how the Dusk Witch works." 

"Then, what are your conditions?" 

"Sign here." Thrusting documents into Kamito 's hands. 

"'Cerificate of enrolment?' Are you seriously planning to make me a 
student here?" 

"No, a maid here." Correcting Kamito 's question with a small 
laugh . 

"At times like these, I can't tell wether you are being serious or 
teasing me . " 

"To be frank, I am both. You will be attending this school's classes 
as a maid . " 

"I have been taught on all subjects by you. What good would come out 
by enrolling in this academy?" 



"Firstly, you want to meet her again right? To do so, you have to 
participate in the blade dance. Secondly, this year's Blade Dance has 
an entry requirement of 5 people. You can find other team members 
here. Thirdly, I cannot anonymously put you in the Blade Dance 
anymore. The only people that I can send must be students of Areishia 
Spirit Academy. Not only that but only the top three teams can 


"I can defeat everyone myself. I do not need anyone to back me 


"Fool, you don't even have a contracted spirit. I highly doubt that 
you would give that darkness spirit up that easily." 

That darkness spirit was Kamito's light. Restia Ashdoll is her name. 
She saved Kamito from turning into a cold killing machine and instead 
gave him care and affection. Kamito was able to gain access to his 
emotions because of that. 

"They say the elementalist contracted to Restia will be taking 
part . " 

"No way! Ren Ashbell?" 

Kamito could not believe his ears. 

"Even you have no chance without a contracted spirit. Come enroll 
here and I will allow you to skip some lessons to look for a suitable 
spirit . " 

"I will never replace Restia. However, I had to contract a spirit to 
stop it from murdering one of your students." Kamito took of his 
right glove and showed Greyworth the spirit seal. 

"You contracted a sword spirit, where did you get it?" 

"I met some hellcat girl and took the sealed spirit as it tried 
rejected forming a contract with her." 

"A hellcat girl?" Greyworth raised her eyebrow. 

"Well whatever, just sign those documents and have Ellis show you 
around the school. I am a busy woman you know." 

Kamito picked up the papers and signed them. 

"Very good. You will be going to be part of the Raven Class. A class 
for extraordinary troublemakers." 

"Do I have to wear the academy uniform?" 

"No. You are known as my personal maid and it will stay that 
way . " 

'God damn it Old Hag. ' 

"Now go, I cannot waste anymore time with you." 


Kamito was being toured around the school by an unwilling Ellis. 



Kamito was not paying any attention as he was busy simulating 
situations where his secret will be revealed in his mind. 

"Hey Ellis. I've been thinking." 

"W-What have you been thinking while looking at my back?" Ellis drew 
her sword and pointed it at the maid's throat. 

"It is related to maintaining the peace of the Academy. So lower your 
weapon." Kamito frantically begged for his safety. 

"Then talk." However, Ellis made no attempt in lowering her 
weapon . 

"We need to make sure no one finds the truth about my gender. So call 
me Ash instead of Kamito." 

"Ash? It sounds like a guy's name." 

"Don't blame me for Greyworth's naming sense." 

Ellis sheathed her weapon. 

"By the way, where will I be staying?" 

"Over there." Ellis pointed out the window. 

Kamito followed her finger and laid his eyes upon a wooden structure. 
The building was spacious with a large roof. 

'A dormitory? No... That building is way too plain.' 

"Is that... A stable?' 

"No no no, look closer." 

On the right of the stables, there was a shack made out of wooden 
planks. It looked like someone with no experience in architecture 
tried to make a house out of wooden planks without cutting. 

"That small shack? It looks like it was made in 3 days." 

"Don't underestimate me and my contracted spirit. We made it in 3 
hours . " 

"Why do you hate men? You will never be able to find someone special 
at the rate you are going." 

"What was that?" Ellis reached for her sword again. However her hand 
grabbed air as Kamito had stolen the sword when she was 
distracted . 

"Come on, we are wasting too much time." Kamito handed the sword back 
to her. 

"H-how did you do that?" 

"I may be Greyworth's maid, but I am also her only apprentice. I'll 
settle the complicat ions of my lodging later. Eor now, show me where 
Raven Class is." 



When they reached the classroom, there was already someone 
there . 

"Good afternoon Freya-Sensei . " 

"Good afternoon to you too. Ellis, you are dismissed." 

Ellis left Kamito with the teacher Ereya Grandol. 

Ereya Grandol was a beautiful lady in her early twenties. She wore a 
dark-grey suit with a white long-sleeved coat. 

"Umm . . . Ereya-sensei . I am the new student A-" 

"You must be Kazehaya Kamito. Don't worry, Greyworth trusts all the 
staff with your secret." 

"Oh, okay. Then I will be in your care Ereya-Sensei . " 

"Don't worry, your secret will be kept in this room. Wait here until 
I call you out." Ereya pointed to the side of the teacher's table. 

A while later, students flooded the entrance. They were whispering 
among themselves, pointing at the unfamiliar person in the room, 
wondering who she was and why she was here. Kamito spotted familiar 
faces among the students. 

'I can feel it, this will be a long day. ' 

**And the chapter ends here. Eor those who wonder why Kamito only 
replied Ash without a surname, Kamito changes his surname to suit 
whatever country he is working as a maid in. Eor example, in Quina, 
he will have a Chinese surname as Quina is the China equivalent in 
the world of STnBD.** 


End 
f ile . 



